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Summary: 


Piers has some surprising news in store for Felix. It's the last 
thing he ever expected to hear. 


Never saw it coming 
Author's Note: 
Prompt fill for WTF27 #006: Mpreg. 
"Felix, we need to talk. Alone." 


Piers looked unusually serious. Felix had a bad feeling about 
this. What could be the reason for his looking so grave? Was 
someone dying? 


"Sure." Felix's brow furrowed. "Let's go over there then." He 
headed to a spot some distance away, where nobody else 
was around. "Okay, what is it?" 


Piers drew in a deep breath, then slowly exhaled. He looked 
around, shuffling his feet. "Well, | don't know how to Say this. 
It's kind of difficult." 


"Is something wrong?" Felix's face grew a shade paler. "Has 
someone died? Are you leaving? Is that it?" 


"No, it's not like that." Piers shook his head. "It's not really 
bad news, although | suppose that would depend on your 
viewpoint. Okay, | might as well just go ahead and Say it. 
Felix, | think | might be pregnant." 


Felix stared at him. Piers stared back. For a long while, 
neither of them said anything, until the silence was broken 
by Felix's laugh. 


"Wow, Okay, that was a really weird joke. Is that some kind of 
bizarre Lemurian humour? Because | really don't 
understand." 


Piers cast his gaze downward, his face growing even 
grimmer. "Sorry, but it's not a joke." 


A few more seconds of silence followed. 


"But, Piers, you're a guy!" Felix exclaimed. "Right? | mean, 
all the times we've had sex and your junk always looked 
pretty genuine to me. How could you even be able to... it 
just doesn't make sense. It's not possible for men to be able 
to get pregnant. | think. Unless I've been very wrong about 
the birds and the bees all these years." 


Piers chewed on his lower lip. "Actually... Lemurian males 
can get pregnant." 


"What." 


"Well, not all of them. The younger ones, such as me. You 
see, King Hydros was concerned about the declining 
birthrate. Even now, we have so few children in Lemuria and 
the King was concerned that we might eventually just cease 
procreating altogether, so he had some male babies altered 
with the use of Psynergy and some other stuff | don't really 
understand, so that they would be able to bear children. | 
was one of those babies." 


Felix reached up to massage his forehead. "Seriously? You 
didn't think to mention that?" 


"I kind of, well, forgot." 


"You forgot?!" Felix exclaimed, his voice turning shrill. "How 
do you forget to mention you're a man who can get 
pregnant?!" He exhaled and shook his head from side to 
side. "This doesn't make any sense. | mean, why..." 


"I'm sorry." 


"Huh?" Felix looked up, into a pair of glimmering yellow 
eyes. 


"I'm a freak, aren't I?" Piers's voice shook. "Sure, we could 
get past the whole me being way older than | look thing, but 
I'm a male capable of getting pregnant on top of that. | know 
I'm weird. | should have said something about it, but | 
honestly forgot. I'm so sorry, Felix." He turned around and 
ran off. 


"Piers! Wait!" Felix held out a hand but the Lemurian didn't 
stop. He sighed and hung his head, smacking a palm against 
his forehead. "Great. | messed up." 


Why had he lost his cool like that? He had ended up hurting 
Piers's feelings and now Piers was feeling like a freak 
because of him. How could he possibly know what it was like 
to be in Piers's place? 


Now where had Piers gone? Felix knew he should be looking 
for him, but he had no idea what he was even going to Say. 
This was all so much to take in and maybe he would only 
end up screwing things up even more. He walked away in a 
daze, seeking out the nearest fallen tree trunk to sit on and 
ponder the latest turn of events. 


KKK 


"Piers?" Jenna's voice came through the door, followed by 
the sound of soft knocking. "Are you alright? Can | come in?" 


"Huh? Uh." Piers sat up and rubbed at his eyes. "Yeah, you 
can come in." 


Jenna opened the door and came in, closing it behind her. "I 
Saw you running into the inn and it looked like you were 


upset about something." She stared at Piers, taking in the 
sight of his red, swollen eyes. "Are you crying?" 


"Ah, yeah, | suppose | was. I've just been feeling a bit 
emotional lately." Piers smiled weakly. "My hormones are a 
bit unstable." 


"Are they?" Jenna raised an eyebrow. "I see. So, how come 
you're upset? Did something happen?" 


Piers averted his gaze. This wasn't an easy subject to 
approach at all. What if Jenna called him a freak too? 
Though he didn't think she would say anything mean like 
that, let alone think it, but after what happened with Felix 
earlier, he couldn't help feeling a bit nervous. "Well, how do 
you feel about becoming an aunt?" 


"An... aunt?" Jenna blinked. "I'm going to become an aunt?" 
"Er. Yeah." 


"So, that's it?" Jenna's eyes flashed and her face turned red 
with fury. "He cheated on you? That bastard!" Suddenly, she 
had her staff in her hands. "I can't believe he would do that 
to you! I'm going to knock some sense into that no good 
older brother of mine!" 


"Wait, Jenna!" Piers launched himself off the bed and ran to 
grab her before she could march out of the room. "You've got 
the wrong idea!" 


"Huh? But you said i was going to be an aunt and Felix is my 
only sibling, so... what is it then? Adoption?" 


"Look, just put the staff away and I'll explain. Maybe you 
should sit down and please be calm." 


"Okay." Jenna took the nearest chair and folded her hands in 
her lap, staring up at Piers with avid curiosity in her eyes. 
"What is it then? | mean, it must be pretty bad if you're 
crying." 


Piers sat on the bed again and took a deep breath. There 
really was no easy way to Say this. "I'm pregnant." 


Yet again, he got the silent treatment as Jenna slowly 
processed this brand new nugget of information. 


"Pregnant?" Jenna repeated slowly. "But, you're a guy." 


"Yes." Piers had a feeling he was going to get really sick of 
that response. "I am aware." 


"And guys can get pregnant?" 
"In Lemuria, yes. It's complicated." 


"Oh. Wow." Jenna was silent for a while, her brow furrowing 
as she thought about it. "So, how does it work?" 


"Honestly, I'm not sure." Piers threw his arms into the air. 
"Even though King Hydros came up with this crazy idea to 
increase the birth rate, apparently men being able to get 
pregnant still doesn't motivate them to have sex. I'm 
probably the first Lemurian male to actually get pregnant. 
For all | know, it's going to just shoot out of my asshole one 
day." 


"That sounds painful." 


"It does, doesn't it?" Piers looked anxious. "What have | 
done? If only | hadn't forgotten all about my capability to 
get pregnant." He sighed. "Well, what's done is done." 


"Okay. So, you've told Felix, right?" 


"Felix thinks I'm a freak!" Piers burst into tears and put his 
face in his hands. 


"What, he actually called you a freak?" 


"Well, no, but he didn't have to. His face said it all. | don't 
blame him though." 


"I'm sure he's not going to hold it against you." Jenna folded 
her arms and sighed. "Honestly. He's not the most tactful 
sometimes." 


"Yeah, but it's not like he could have seen this coming." 


"| suppose so. Well, congratulations, Piers!" Jenna said in a 
cheery tone, getting to her feet. "I'm sure Felix is going to 
come around eventually, so don't worry." 


"| hope so." Piers rested his hands in his lap, staring at the 
floor. 


"So I'm going to be an aunt after all, huh? How exciting." 
Jenna shuffled her feet, throwing a concerned look at Piers. 
"Are you going to be okay?" 


"Yeah. Thanks for coming and listening to me." 


"Well, | could hardly just ignore it." Jenna flashed him a 
smile. "I hope it all works out. Well, see you later." 


Piers watched her leave the room. He sighed and proceeded 
to stare into space. It was only natural Felix was freaked out 
by the whole thing. This had to be a lot to take in. He just 
wished Felix could have taken it a bit better. His hormonal 
imbalance really wasn't helping either. 


KKK 


Meanwhile, Felix was still sitting on a tree trunk with his 
head in his hands. Turbulent thoughts were whirling around 
inside of his head. He barely knew what to even think. Piers 
was pregnant. 


Okay. He could accept that. Not like he had a problem with 
children. His parents would certainly be happy to know they 
would have one more source of grandchildren after all. 


Boy, explaining it to them sure was going to be fun. 


But he had ended up probably hurting Piers's feelings. What 
if Piers hated him for it and wanted nothing to do with him? 


"Penny for your thoughts?" 


Felix jerked his head up, startled by the voice. "Huh, 
Sheba?" 


Sheba sat down next to him. "It seems like you're troubled 
about something. What's wrong?" 


Felix let out a rueful chuckle. "You wouldn't believe me even 
if | told you." 


Sheba cocked her head, raising an eyebrow. "I literally fell 
from the sky as a baby and wasn't even injured. | doubt 
whatever you have to tell me could be any crazier than that. 
So what is it?" 


Was it okay to tell her? Felix wasn't sure. Maybe Piers would 
want to keep it quiet a bit longer. Even so, he felt a strange 
urge to just get it off his chest. Sheba was bound to know 
about it sooner or later anyway. "Well, it's Piers." 


Sheba's eyes grew wide. "Piers? Is something wrong with 
him?" 


"No, nothing like that. It's just that Piers is, well..." Felix 
trailed off, struggling to form the word. It sounded so absurd 
in his head. "He's pregnant." 


Sheba stared at Felix with a completely blank look, then her 
lips twitched and she let out a mirthful chuckle. "No, really, 
Felix, what is it?" 


"I said you wouldn't believe me." 


As Felix looked at her, Sheba studied his expression, seeing 
no trace of humour on his face. He wasn't really the joking 
type either, come to think of it. Which meant that he had to 
be telling the truth somehow. 


"Huh." Sheba frowned. "But, how? | mean, | thought Piers 
was a guy, right?" 


"He is. It's some Lemurian thing apparently." 


"Oh." Sheba looked away, staring into space. After a while, 
she spoke again. "So you're upset because he's pregnant?" 


"What? No, of course not! It's a shock, yeah, but | don't mind 
having a child. My parents will be pretty happy, | bet." Felix 
put a hand to his head and sighed. "But | kind of 
overreacted when he told me and he got upset. He ran off 
and, well, I'm afraid I've hurt his feelings." 


"Oh." Sheba put her chin in her hands. "Yeah, | can see why 
you're worried, but honestly, Felix, how could you be 
expected to take something like that calmly? You didn't 
know he could get pregnant, right?" 


"Of course not. Apparently, he forgot. Heaven knows how 
that's even possible." 


"Maybe you could have handled the situation a bit better, 
but it must have been a shock to hear it out of the blue," 
Sheba said. "Why are you even sitting here with your head 
in your hands? Just go to him and apologise." 


"Yeah, | should, shouldn't 1? What am | doing, just sitting 
here like a coward?" Felix snorted. "Some boyfriend | am." 


"Hey!" Jenna's voice floated over to them. "There you are!" 
She came running over and put her hands on her hips. "Just 
what are you doing sitting out here?" 


Felix looked up to see the indignant expression on his 
sister's face. "Er. This wouldn't happen to be about Piers, 
would it?" 


"Darn right it is. The poor thing was crying in his room." 


"| really did hurt him, didn't 1?" Felix hung his head. "How 
could | do that to him?" 


"Don't blame yourself, Felix," said Sheba. "You couldn't have 
expected him to announce he was pregnant of all things." 


Jenna's expression softened as she looked down at her 
brother. "Well then, why don't you go and apologise to him? 
It's not going to do either of you any good just sitting out 
here and moping. Take him into your arms and tell him how 
sorry you are already! I'm sure he will forgive you." 


"Yeah." Felix rose to his feet. "Okay, I'll go and see him. You 
said he was at the inn, right?" 


"Uh huh. Get over there already!" Jenna pointed in the 
direction of the inn. 


"Alright, alright, I'm going." Felix took off. 


Piers was still sitting on his bed, staring into space, when he 
heard a knock on the door. 


"Piers? It's me. Can | come in?" 


Piers couldn't imagine why Felix felt the need to knock. "Of 
course you can." 


Felix came in and closed the door. He leaned against it and 
gazed down at the floor. "Er. Jenna told me that you had 
been crying." 


Piers let out a short laugh. "Ah, yeah." He reached up to rub 
his head. "It's the hormones, you know. Being pregnant 
apparently makes me behave really weirdly. | shudder to 
think | might have to go through nine months of this. | 
assume it's nine months, anyway. That's how long it is for a 
woman, isn't it?" 


Felix peeked at him through his bangs. "Piers... I'm sorry." 


"Eh?" One of Piers's eyebrows shot up. "Whatever are you 
talking about?" He rose from the bed and walked over to 
Felix. "Don't be silly. You have nothing to apologise for." 


"But... | made you cry!" 


"I told you, it's the hormones." Piers laughed gently and put 
his hands on Felix's shoulders. "Listen, you didn't do 
anything wrong, okay? | should have told you. | just plain 
forgot | could get pregnant." 


Felix swallowed, averting his gaze. "Still... the way | freaked 
out like that..." 


"Shush." Piers pressed his forehead against Felix's. "It was 
completely understandable. I'm not upset with you for it." 
He pulled away, studying Felix with an anxious gaze. "You 
don't really think that I'm a freak, right?" 


"No." Felix shook his head. "I get it. It's really weird that 
Hydros did what he did, but you're not a freak. You didn't 
even get a say in it, did you? You said it was done to male 
babies." 


"Yes." Piers pressed his lips together. "I didn't think anything 
of it at the time when | learned about it. It didn't seem like a 
big deal back then. | really do feel so foolish. How could | 
just forget about something like that? | ended springing 
something so big on you." 


"Piers," Felix murmured. 


"So, Felix. How do you feel about it?" Piers searched Felix's 
face with his intense gaze. "Do you want this? For us to have 
a child and to raise it together? If you need more time to 
think about it, then | understand." 


"| honestly didn't think | was ever going to become a father. | 
haven't even thought about that." Felix scratched his head. 
"Huh. | guess I'll become one after all. Do you think it's really 
going to be alright with us being men? | mean, how will we 
feed it? Doesn't the baby need..." 


"Milk? Actually..." Piers started to disrobe. Felix watched on 
with a look of disbelief, his jaw dropping at the sight of 
Piers's exposed chest. Two small mounds could be seen on 
either side. His nipples were looking just a bit bigger too. 


Felix flapped his mouth open and shut. "I... 1... well, okay. Uh. 
| guess that's one problem solved. Saves us from looking for 
a wet nurse." He continued to stare with a pensive look. 
"How big do you think they are going to get?" 


Piers shrugged. "I have absolutely no idea." He covered 
himself up again. "So, you're okay with this? You want to 
raise this baby with me?" 


"You seriously have to ask?" Felix smiled. "I love you, Piers. 
Of course l'm going to raise our child with you." 


"Oh, Felix!" Piers flung his arms around Felix, pulling him 
close to his chest. He buried his face in Felix's shoulder, his 
shoulders shaking as he started to sob again. "Thank 
goodness. I'm so glad. | was worried. A part of me was afraid 
that you might not want to...." 


Felix embraced Piers, patting his back. "I wouldn't do that to 
you. It's our baby. That we made together. I'm not going to 
abandon it." 


After a short while, the two pulled apart. Piers reached up to 
wipe his teary eyes. "Gosh." He let out a chuckle. "Those 
hormones really are doing a number on me." 


"Yeah, no kidding." Felix smiled wryly. "I really am sorry for 
making you cry." 


"Seriously, stop apologising for that." Piers cupped Felix's 
face in his hands, then leaned in to gently kiss him on the 
lips. He pulled back, gazing into warm brown eyes. "I really 
am so glad | met someone like you, Felix. You are amazing to 
just be able to take all this in stride. | love you so much." 


Felix reached up and brushed back a few aquamarine 
strands, caressing Piers's cheek with his thumb. "I'm never 


going to leave you, Piers. | promise. We'll raise our child 
together and we'll be together for the rest of our lives. You 
can count on that." 


Piers took Felix's hands into his, holding them firmly as he 
smiled at Felix. "I'm looking forward to it. Our future, 
together, with a child. It's incredible, isn't it." 


"A part of me can scarcely believe it." Felix blinked. "We're 
really going to have a baby." 


"Right." Piers exhaled. "I could hardly believe it myself at 
first when I realised what was happening. I'm pretty sure I'm 
the first Lemurian male to get pregnant. King Hydros sure 
will be surprised to hear of it. I'm sure he thought his plan an 
utter failure." 


“Honestly, I'm not sure what he was even thinking." 


"Same." Piers chuckled. "Well, at least it's given us the 
opportunity to have our own child together so | shouldn't 
really complain. So, Felix, when are we going to tell your 
parents?" 


"Oh. Yeah." Felix's eyes darted around. "That. Well, that's 
going to be interesting, isn't it? I'm sure they will be happy 
to hear I'm giving them a grandchild after all." 


"Thinking about it, I'm a little nervous now." Piers lowered 
his gaze. "I know I'm going to get quite a variety of reactions 
when people find out. A pregnant man isn't something you 
see everyday. But, well, | just have to face it, don't I? | won't 
let it get me down." 


"I'll be with you every step of the way, Piers, and | won't let 
anyone disparage you for it. You are absolutely not a freak 
and nobody will be allowed to treat you like one if | have 


anything to say about it. I'm sure my parents will accept it, 
so don't you worry. Shall we go and tell them right now?" 


Piers swallowed and nodded. "Sure." 


"No matter what happens, Piers, | will always be by your 
side." 


"Thank you, Felix." 


With joined hands, the two walked out of the room. 


